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Full many a gem, of pureſt ray ſerene, 

The dark unfathom'd caves of ocean bear; = 

Full many a flow'r is born to bluſh unſeen, ! 1 
5 And waſte its ſweetneſs on the deſert air. oY MY 
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s it is the property of dulneſs, 


that no efforts or exertions of 
* 


the mind can advance it into notice or 
eſteem ; ſo it 1s the peculiar lot of ge- 
nius, that no diſadvantages; no preſ- 


ſure of misfortune, can entirely ſubdue 


its vigour, or extinguiſh its fires. This 


fact was never more ſtrongly exempli- 


| fied than in the hiſtory of the tender 


Muſes, whoſe juvenile labours are here 


preſented to- the world. When others 
flumbered out their mornings in floth 
A 2 + 


PREFACE? 

and inactivity, theſe ſelf-taught daugh- | 

ters of harmony roſe with their creat 

lark to ſip ag. andenjoy the beauties of na- 
; ture; or to ſtore their young minds with 

ideas to which their ruder ſuperiors: were | | 
entire ſtrangers : they became Muſes be- | 

fore it was almoſt ſuſpected that they — | 
could write, and like Ovid, whom Mr. =; 
| Pope has imitated with ſucceſs, 

« They lip'd in numbers, for the numbers came.” „ 


Whilſt they were yet children, they 
ſtole from the neceſſary refreſhments 
of repoſe thoſe hours which others ap- 
propriate to reſt; and theſe they/em- - | 
ployed in ſuch ſtudies and meditations | OS 
as their little fancies ſuggeſted to them. 
Labour is not always the lot of child- 
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hood; a when 1 it is, a ceſſation from 
_ toil is accounted its firſt bleſſing. Sleep 
; and amuſement are the alternate enjoy- 
ments of the young; but, though nature 
will ſometimes nod, yet ſhe is often 
awake; and theſe liſping Sapphos ſpent 
in mental exerciſes thoſe moments in 
which the laborious forget their Cares, 
and the indolent _— a ſuſpenſion of 
reflection. 5 * | 


7 Who ſhall 3 that poetry: is of G 
vineoriginal, when theſe happy farou- 
rites of the Muſes have ſo wonderfully | 
proved its irreſiſtible impulſe? or who 
ſhalldiſpute that, had they enjoyed equal 
advantages, they would at this time 
have Poſſeſſed a corner on the ſame 
A 3 0 bebch 
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bench with a Seward, or a Williams, a : 


: Barbauld, or a More ? The Muſes were 


always females, and have juſtly been 


ſtyled the daughters of Jupiter. It is 
not too much to ſay, that the Genius 


of theſe tuneful Siſters, whoſe joint 2 
ages do'tiot excerd e ®, is ne oy 


5 a 


tary from heaven, 


Like the young race-borſe as uncon- I 
+ & A 


ſcious of his high birth as unacquaint- 
ed with his vigour and his ſpeed; theſe 


early candidates for honours have won 


the Prize before they well knew that 
they had ſtarted ;' and they have yet to 


oma hr wy are Sifters of the Sun. 


Their 


„ Marla (the eldery l only about 16; Hattet (the younger) about 
14 Fears of, age. | ED 
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Their modeſty and humble diffidence 


will never procure them an enemy ;— 
their Genius, it is hoped, will never loſe _ 
them a friend, | 


— * 


A reſpectable Subſcription has anti- 
cipated, in ſome meaſure, the approba- IN 
tion of the public: and, whilſt it were 5 
painful and invidious to draw compa- 
riſons between theſe little darlings of 
the nine, and other laborious occupiers 
of Parnaſſus, Good-nature will diſarm 
Criticiſm, and forgive the lapſes of un- 
| lettered Genius, which acknowledges 
no guide but its own fancy, no maſter 
but its own impulſe. 
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Sir WILLIAM DOL.BEN, > HE 


8 I R, 
1 with a lively ſenſe 
of your virtues and abilities, 


we purſue the dictatesof our hearts 

in conſigning theſe poRETICAI. r- 
rokrs to your protection, con- 
ſcious that your character will be 
E peculiar ſanRion. 


Even ſtrangers to your amiable | 


conduct i in Private life, who have 
witneſſed 


DEDICATION. 
witneſſed your public ſpirit and 
philanthropy in ſupporting the 
privileges of mankind with diſin- 5 
tereſted ardour, will acknowledge 5 
this truth. If, by requeſting 
your patronage to theſe effuſions 

of vour Rur FANCY, we might 


be conſidered as paying a tribute a 
of reſpect to your goodneſs, i - 
would confer a diſtinguiſhed fa- 


vour on, 


* y VI — 
> — — z 


Br, 
Your moſt reſpectful | 
And devoted humble Servants, . 


NM. and H. FALCONAR. 
| po- 


ALFRED AD ETHELINDA, 


i : | A BaLLan. 
By MARIA FALCONAR, 
ITHIN a convent's lonely wall” „ 


1 : Immers'd in death-like gloom; © © 
Whilſt hollow echoes ſeem'd. to call 


Fr rom each ſurrounding tomb: 
b ors bilge | ata 
Fre rom z each terreſtrial joy confin * . 
A lovely ſainted maid, 5 . 


The beauteous weeping Ethelind, + |= i 
With fair Matilda ſtray d. 3 
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She trod with flow and ſolemn pace 
Along the dreary cell, 

While ſoftly down her fading face 
The tear of wu fell. 

What means ay ſigh? Matilda cry'd, 
Why heaves thy penſive breaſt ? 

Oh ! muſt theſe tears be never dry'd 


Theſe ſorrows find no reſt ! 


Five ſuns have run their annual race 


Since from the world you flew, 


| And ſtill, to blaſt each blooming grace, : 


Theſe killing griefs purſue. 
Alas! replied the hapleſs fair, 
And rais'd her weeping, eyes; : 


From pale remorſe, and black deſpair, N 


Each hope of comfort . 


| ALFRED AND ETHELINDA. 


ALFRED AND ETHELINDA. 


No pleaſures can their power controul, 
No tears my grief allay, | 
Or wat, from my polluted ſoul, - 
T he ſtains of guilt away. 


Well may'ſt thou ſtart with wild ſurpriſe f 


And claſp thy trembling hands; 


For, ah ! before Matilda's eyes, 


A guilty murderer ſtands ! = 


Ye angels, leſt my ſpirits fail, 
Aſſiſt me to diſcloſe: 


For, never was a tender tale 


So fraught with human woes ! 


My father ls 2 little cot, | 


| : Eldreddan was his name 'E | 127 8 


And dwelt upon that happy ſpot, 
55 Unknown to buſy fame. 
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. ALFRED AND ITHIIIN DA. 


My mother was the _ wife, 
His only bliſs on earth ; 

But, ah | this treaſure of his life, 
She periſh'd in my birth, 


Each blew of fate well taught to bear, 


He own'd the hand of heay'n, 
Since then his en his chiefſt, care 


As gard'ners raiſe the r down, | 


And ſcreen them from the wind, 


So, careful, in thoſe youthful hours, 


He form'd my tender mind. 


I fed my flocks on flow'ry pu, 


Secure from rude alarms ; 


And, though admir'd by village Fvains, ik 


Unconſcious of my charms.” 
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With rapture prais'd my artleſs mien, 


i 


ALFRED AND ETHELINDA, 5 


Till Edmund met me on the green, 
And, loſt in ſweet ſurpriſe, - 


The luſtre of my eyes, 


Young Edmund was a noble youth, 


With wealth profuſely bleſs d; 


Meek innocence and ſpotleſs truth 


Illum'd his gen'rous breaſt, 


Though in each winning charm attir'd 
To captivate: the fight, 


et all his graces ne'er inſpir'd 


My boſom with delight. 


| How different, to my gentle ſire, 

5 Did Edmund's virtues ſeem; 
The worth, I ſcarcely could admire, 8 
Engag'd his beſt eſteem, "M 


ALFRED. AND ETHELINDA, ö 


The glare of fortune pleas'd my pride 
To lead a ſplendid life, | 

No tender wiſh I felt beſide 

To be young Edmund's wife. 


Soon, bs his ſoft ——— de 

Me leſt our quiet home, 

3 faſhion,. pomp, and ftate, n 
We ſought the gilded dome. 


Beſide a deep and thelr'ring wood, 
In ſolitude profound 

Inclos' d, a ſtately palace ſtood, 
With ſumpt'ous gardens round, 


This 17 the gen'r 'rous is youth was giv'n 'n 
To bleſs my father's life, | 

And here I liv'd, O cruel heav'! n! B 
As — deſtin'd wife. 
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ALFRED AND ETHELINDA. 


I felt no pang, of ſmarting woe, 
No diſcontent could ſee, 
"The ſummer's ſun and winter's ſnow 


Were blooming ſpring to me. 


There bleſt, my guiltleſs hours were ſpent | 


With innocence and truth, 
Till Alfred carne, by Edmund _ 
The tutor of we youth. 


But, how 2eſtruAive t to my peace 
Did Alfred's converſe prove ! | 
'T was then I ſaw my joys decreaſe, | 

And felt the ſhafts of love. 


I ne'er with cold indifference heard 


The muſic of his tongue, 
But, on each ſoft, enchanting, word, 
With ſilent rapture bung 


Oft 


- ALFRED AND ETHEIIN DA. 


Oft, kneeling by my ſide, he ſaid, 
O Ethelind divine, 
Had'ſt thou been ſtill a village maid, 


Or Edmund's fortune mine! 


But, doom'd to bear theſe racking pains, 


From nobler Edmund's arms 
Can wretched Alfred hope to gain 
Sweet Ethelinda's charms ! 


How oft, in this diſtracted heart, : 
Has love with duty ſtrove ? 
But duty loſt the conqu'ror's part, 


And bow'd a ſlave to love! 


A few ſhort months we paſt away, 
In mutual fondneſs bleſt, 


4:43 


Tin Edmund came, one fatal day, 


And tore me from his breaſt, 
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ALFRED AND ETHELINDA-. 


As echo, inthis manſion drear, 
Reſounds the veſper- bell, | 

So Alfred whiſper'd in my ear 

| That dreadful word, Farewel! 


Unhappy youth, T ſaw him fland | 
A monument of woe | 7 
And, as he graſp'd my crembling hand, 

My tears began to low. 


_ Hear 10 a e ye 1 divine, 
No earthly force ſhall move 


To favour Edmund's lone! 1 


This ſaid, I bade 1 laſt adieu 
But, oh! my cruel fate, 


Far, far, conceal'd from mortal view, 
Was fortune's future hate ! 


This foul, that ever mixt with tins ü 85 f 
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10 ALFRED AND ETREIIN DA. 


Amongſt the female train, a few, 
As fav rites, ſtood confeſt ; 

But gentle Emma only knew 
| The ſecrets of my breaſt, 


Two ſuns enlivening luſtre beam'd, 
Amidſt the ſweets of May, 
When Edmund and Eldreddan nam'd . 1 
Our fatal marriage-day. 1 | 


Trembling I faid, and heav'd a gh, | 
Thou beſt of fathers, ſtill 

Thy Ethelind muſt live and die 
Obedient to ty will! 5 


I ſtrove my anguiſh to controul, 8 - 
Repell'd each ſtruggling ſigh, | | 
And veil'd the forrows of my ſoul 
From good Eldreddan's eye ! 


Swift 
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8 | ALFRED AND ETHELINDA. II 


| Swift to my pen I flew, for aid, | 
| Theſe ſorrows to impart, 55 0 7 
And ev'ry melting line portray'd 


z 


The feelings of my heart. 


I told him, ere our bridal day, 
To meet me in the grove, | 
And far with him I meant ta fly 95 | 3 


From Edmund's hated love. | 


To Alfred ſent ; dear, honour'd, name 
How was my ſoul diſtreſt 
I felt no peace till Emma came; 


Impatience rack'd my breaſt. 


But, ere I ſaw the maid appear, L 
*Twas fable-veſted night; 14-44 4. 1.1 0 
Ah me!] her face ſeem'd pale with fear, us; 8 
I trembled at the ſight! "KY . 


12 ALFRED AND, ETHELINDA. P 


Alas! (ſhe ſaid,) and muſt thou prove 
The pain chis anſwer gives! 
: For, know, unworthy of thy love 
The faithleſs Alfred lives. 


The laſt fair morn, that ere was ſeen 
To riſe in orient pride, 


| Beheld the beauteous Celimene 
Thy perjur'd Alfred's bride. 


The nymphs and ſwains their. tribute bring, 


With kind afficuous care, 


And joyful hymeneals ſing 


To hail the new-match'd pair. 


As ſtormy waves, by tempeſts drove, 
Daſh on the rocky ſhore, 

So anger, fear, and hopeleſs love, 0 a 

My aching boſom tore. 


For 
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ALFRED AND ETHELINDA, 13 


Viſions of horror round me play d, 


I ſicken'd at the light, 3 „ 5 
I ſought the ſolitary ſhale, —=—© 
And bleſs'd the coming night. 


And, when pale Cynthia's ſilver beam 
Illum'd the fable ſky, | 
I added, to the lucid ſtream, — 51. 


The torrents from my eye. | 


I vow'd that ere a ſecond night 
Should dim the azure ſky, 


By all the ſacred hoſts of light, : 
| Young Celimene ſhould die ! 75 
Frantic with rage and mad deſpa'r, * 
This vow to heav'n I ſent ; | | Fo) 


But far from every earthly ear 
Conceal'd the dark intent. 
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From Emma firſt the tale had ſprung 
Of Alfred, faithleſs youth ; | 
But Edmund and Eldreddan's tongue 
Confirm'd the mournſul truth . 

At length the awful moment came, 
When, prompted by deſpair, + 
"The victim of my jealous flame. 
I ſought with reſileſs care, 


No robes of coſtly ſilk I wore, 
No curling treſles flow d; 
No gems, from Aſia's diſtant ſhore, 
To deck my perſon, glow'd. 


But, cloſe dilguis d, and humbly _ ; 
To Celimene I went; 

And ſimply claim'd a ſmall requeſt, . 
By Edmund's order ſent. | 
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ALFRED AND ETHELINDA. 


Haſte, then, to Edmund back, ſhe cry d, 
The blisful news relate 

That Celimene is Alfred's bride, 
Thrice happy | in her fate. 


The dreadful truth I ſcarcely knew, 
That robb'd my ſoul of reſt, 
A ﬀecret dagger ſwift I drew, 
And plung'd it in her breaſt. 


1 go, ſhe i ad, nee me, heavy” n, 
At thy ſevere command ; 

That rage proclaims, thewound was VENT 
7: Ethelinda's hand, | 


But ceaſe: thy cruel cares, ſhe ſaid, 
To fave my wretched life; 
| And, oh ! believe a dying maid, 
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16 AxrRED AND ETH ELIN DA. 4 
Then far thoſe jealous fears remove, 
No rival here is ſeen, 
But the ſame womb, that bore thy love, 
6 Gave birth to Celimene. 
: | . Welſlept, unknown to anxious toil, 
25 In one kind mother's arms, 
And one fond fire's indulgen: ſmile, 
. Matur'd our growing charms, 


Such bliſs ſerene their care diſplay d. 
When Fate's too curious eye 

With envious glance our bliſs furvey'd, 
And ſnatch'd them to the ſky. 


GW | | 
- Though oft my tears deplor'd their end. 
Since then has Alfred been % - 
The kindeſt brother, fondeſt friend, 
To helpleſs Celimene, 


* 


* 
2 F 
. n neee 9. ns 112 > PA GL a tay ws. Rowan. od 
8 ; A } 1 . 4 * J — 7 ph 
f " 3 "ol Wa — 5 


\ « 
* e 7 
x 4 # * : 7 

ON. - * l 7 y ” ve 4 e 
9 * ; . wt X. 1 Fare te. " 4 

8 8 \ 5 EY "= dl, 

< WS * 5 

LAN * x 1 . 1 1 : 4 
SY v 7 3 URS | 4 * 
5 2 * + "Ay, 7 R 9 — * 1 A <P, 4 o 


n 
8 


ALFRED AND ETHELINDA® 17 


N. n viſits to thoſe humble vales, 5 

Where I was far remov'd, it” os „ 
He told me oft the ſweeteſt tales, 

How Ethelinda . 


Reſoly'd n no caution to negle&, 

| Since you forſook theſe groves, 1 

And, fearing Edmund might nth”. | 1 1 
The ſecret of your loves; "op | 6 


— 


With ſilent haſte he bade me fly, „ 5 I 
To ſave a brother a, = 4 ; 
And here 1 paſs'd toev'ry eye 1 
<p As Alfred's new-made wife. eee | | Wa BY 
I faw him read the lines you ſent e * 
Laſt night by Emma' s hand, is j 
| And to the grove this hour he went, | 
3 At your belov'd command, REAL] | ; | 
N = oF 3: | C3 | 
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ALFRED, AND. ETHELINDA.. 


He charg'd her ſtrictly to relate 1 
The tale I now unfold, 
But faithleſs Emma, cruel fate ! 


n# +. 4 


Has ſome falſe ſtory, __ 


More had ſhe ſaid, but round her breaſt, + 
The purple torrents clung, | 

And hulh'd, alas! to endleſs reſt, 
The muſic of her tongue! 

Then, with a ſoft, a laſt adieu, 
Reſign'd her harmleſs breath; 3 


And, glancing round a farewel new, 
Her eyelids clos'd i in death. 


On the fad ſpot; on which I ſtood, | 
I fix'd my languid eyes; 

While at my feet, all bath'd in Mood, . 

My Alfred's ſiſter dies. 1 
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. ALFRED AND ETHELINDA. Ph 19 
Bereft of ev ry pow'r to ſpeak, | 1 
Chill horrors froze my blood, 50 K 
While trembling on my livid cheek | 4 
| Cold damps of terror ſtood ! | ; 1 
But now the ſound of human feet 
Aſſault my wounded ear; 
But, ah ye pow'rs! I only meet 
The furious Edmund here. 
His eyes the erceſt rage expreſt; 
In wild amaze he ſtood; . 5 5 1 
One hand a dreadful ſword comporll 9 1 
That reek'd with verde bab, | 1s 1 
Ungrateful Ethelind, (he cried,) C 


Well may'ſt thou trembling ſtand, - 
For, know, the ttaitor Alfred died 
Eben now, by Edmund's hand! 
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ALFRED AND ETHELINDA. 


At this dire tale, my fearful cries 
The vaulted heav*ns reſound, 


And, with a groan that pierc'd the ſkies, 


I ſenſeleſs preſs'd the ground 


Why, Frey Edmund, why * 
Did'ſt thou my life reſtore; 

Why did I breathe, from _— and pain 
Such ſorrows to deplore ! 2 

In vain, with gentleſt words, he ſtrove | 
My anguiſh to appeaſe ; : 

So might he hope ſome rock to move, 
Or calm the ſtormy ſeas ! 


This rage that madly glows ; | 
The cruel Emma, faithleſs maid ! 
Was auth'reſs of thy woes. 


ALFRED AND ETHELINDA. 


She firſt reveal'd the fatal Aame, 
Her heart with miſchief fraught | 

Laſt night with ſmiles to me the came, 
And Alfred's letter brought, ; 


By the forg'd tale we thought teraze 
His image from thy love: 

While I, in Ethelinda's place, 

Met Alfred in the grove. 


Fly, Edmund, fly, I ſternly ſaid, 

And look d a long adieu: 
The hapleſs youth no anſwer made, | 
But vaniſh'd from my view. 

To cloiſter'd walls, in gloomy ſtate, 

a He fled from fortune's ſcorn, 
- The fad viciſſitudes of fate, 
In ſolitude, to mourn, 


_— 


- 
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And now my mournful ſteps I bent 
To Edmund's ſad abode, 
While tears, ſoft dropping as I went, | 
Hheſtrew'd the duſty road, 5 — 1 i 


Struck with this dire afflicting ſcene, 
My father ſoon expir'd, : | 8 
With Alfred and fair Celimene 
To one fad grave retir'd. 5 I | 


- 


To ev'ry woe on earth a ſlave 
1 fought this gloomy cell! 5 
Firſt dropt a tear on Alfred's grave, ME 
Then bade the world farewel ! 3 


7 
— 


3 


7 1 L % of \ 17 e 
N * 0 A ” 0 1 RES 
. Nee, N ; 
— — — — 4 „ 
r et „ 9— A 3 gre w% erer e ; 
» — N , g * x , > Ja 1 P N. 7 
( x & : , x 5 
4 ©... ** kt x * 2 | 
1 3 = 0 1 n L + * 
3 , FEY 3 88 
N 2 * 


(3) 
THE 
4 POEM, | 
Reſpectfully inſcribed to . Pa Eſq. 
; Manager of the Roiley-Theatrs 


By MARIA FALCoNAR.. 


Trex my humble pray'r, harmonious maids, 

„ + > That fill with hallow'd notes Pieria's ſhades; 

4 You, who through heav'n's expanded regions fly, 
And | trace the mazes of the purple {ky ; 

Or through the fair Aonian foreſt rove, . vol td 

Or taſte ambroſia with imperial Jove : 0 b 


1 ** þ . +84 || 


THE THEATRE. 5 


To you, celeſtial nymphs, alone belong, 
The pride, the praiſe, the glory of my ſong. 


Lo, where yon ſtructure, tow'ring o'er the land, 
| Riſes obedient to a Palmer's hand: 
The fane of genius, that ſhall ſtill nl 


To many a future age, its founder's name. 


Calm ſmil'd the heav'ns, and bade the morning hail, 


Loading, with richeſt ſweets, the balmy gale : : 
The genial ſun difplay'd a brighter blaze, | 
And deck'd the infant pile with profp'rous rays : 
When envy, riſing from the realms below, 
Look'd round the world, her vengeance to beſtow : 
No little ſcheme of ſupercilious pride, 

No mean, malicious, arts ſhe left untry'd, 

To injure Palmer's worth, and blot his name | 
From the bright annals of immortal fame: 

But bright- ey d genius view d the dark intent, 
And to the ſpheres his rapid courſe he bent. 
There he beheld, enthron' d, bright Juſtiee ſmile 
On her lov'd land, Britannia's beauteous iſle. ” 


* 
% 4 . 
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rum THEATER © 25 
Tue tale with confidence he dar'd relate, 

And urg d her then to pity Palmer's fate; 

The dame conſents, to earth the ſpirit bends 

His downward flight, and there his charge attends ; 3 5 
| There, as Detraction threw the venom'd” dart, EM 
And Malice aim'd her poiſons at his heart, 

From ſcenes of bliſs celeſtial Juſtice came, 

For truth and virtue brought the ſhining dame; 

Her angel-preſence aw d the ſervile crowd, 

And all beneath the radiant viſion bow'd ; 

The coward phantoms ſeem' d to fade away, 

As midnight glooms before the riſing day ; 

The fiends of envy fell, their murmurs.ceaſe, = 
And Diſcord's ſelf was filenc'd into peace. 


| Ariſe, the radiant goddeſs faid, and ſn i'd, 
My dauntleſs hero and my fav'rite child ; 
Diſdain their ſhafts, protected by my ſhield, 4 
Aſſert thy rights, and nobly ſcorn to yield; Fs 1 : IF 
Yes, let thy virtues boldly ſtand the teſt, „ | | „ | 5 I 
Juſtice decrees, and Juſtice judges beſt ; 7 | 9 
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Look diol my RY and Ge rejoice, 
To find thy merits ſway the public voice; we 
With them thoſe merits {till unrivalld ſtood, 


And in their choice ſhall Malice fleep, ſubdu'd | 


But, fil more pleaſing to reward thy toil, 


From Britain's throne behold thy ſov'reignſ mile; x; 


Each loyal breaſt ſhall own the pow'rful ſway, 
And Britons think it glory to obey. 


Hail, facred monarch. of this bliſsful ln, 
Where Commerce blooms beneath thy foſtering hand; 
Where white-rob'd Peace her olive wand extends, 


And Conqueſt at the ſhrine of Mercy bends z | 


O gracious ſow ' reign, in whole ample Toul 
Benevolence maintains her ſoft controul ; 

Oh! bleſs'd with every virtue form'd to fave - 
At once the great, the gen' rous, and the brave; 4 


When fierce Bellona rais d her blood ſtain'd band, 
And vengeance hurl'd on this devoted land; 


When many a hero, on th'enſanguin'd field, 
Pour'd out the noble ſoul that ſcorn'd to yield 3 
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THE THEATRE, 


While the fad news returning veſſels ſpread 


Of ſome fond father, ſome lov'd brother, dead; 


Each direful ravage of rebellious tri. 
In deeper horror ſunk the weeping wife; 


Each fatal ſtroke diſſolv'd fome tender tie, 
And forc'd the tear from kind affeion's eye; 


Twas George, all gracious, in that vengeful hour, 


That ſheath'd the ſword of violence and of pow'r; 


From grim Deſtruction's graſp fair Commerce tore, | 
And bade her bleſſings roll from ſhore to ſhore. 
; | | | 


Now Poetry reſumes the vocal tyre, 


And warms each boſom with her native fire 3 


Muſic, emerging from her ſilent gloom, 


In heay'n-born ſtrains, ſalutes the crowded dome; 
With taſte and genius, wealth and ſplendour join, | 


And every boſom glows with bliſs divine z 
Theſe are the pleaſures that from peace we gain, 


And theſe the bleflings of a George's reign! | 


D 2 


ay 
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Be firm, my Palmer then, and greatly riſe ! 
When Juſtice· gives the word, Detraction dies; 
Still be the darts of calumay defy'd, 

Nor fear to conquer by Aſtrea's fide. 
Methinks I ſee thy ſplendid fabtic riſe, 

With every charm that genius ſtill ſupplies ; 

Muſic awhile all ſadneſs ſhall controul, 

And ſwell to exthey the raptur d foul ; | 

All that can pleafe the eye, or charm the ear, 

With Fancy's vienary train appar. 


Upon this ſtage, by mimic fate decreed, | 
Shall many a Oſt, many a Cxto, bleed ; 
Her ſoul-felt woe ome Wert Morris well, 
And bid ech breaſt with tender pity fell) 
| Some Remes, with his gentle Jultet, dle, 

Or Sigiſmunda Gai the heart- felt ſigh; 
Yet, while their futes ſhall bid our bofottis glow, 
And teach the tear of ſympathy t n,, Met hae, 
Each ſpark of virtue kindles in the ſoul, | 
And nobly flames, impatient of controul. 


THE THEATRE. - 


Nor laughing Comedy, with ſparkling eye, 
Sweet ſprightly nymph, ſhall paſs unheeded by; 
Here ſhall ſhe oft exerther mirthful pow'rs, | 
Her flowing treſſes, wreath'd with bluſhing flow rs ; 
Here paint full many a ſcene of pure delight, 
As the pit ſhakes, and plaudits crown the night ; 
Nor can her winning precepts always fail; 

If Palmer's eloquence enforce the tale. : 
Theſe and like ſcenes, too various to proclaim, 
Again ſhall celebrate a Shakeſpear's name; 


O'er Congreve's urn immortal wreaths ſhall bloom, 


While echo anſwers from a Dryden's tomb; 
And gentle Addiſon, ſweet bard, divine, 
In brighteſt beams of radiant fame ſhalt ſhine ; 'Y 
| While ſcenes of frantic melting woe portray d 
Shall ſoothe unhappy Gu ben ſhade. 


Here paus'd the dams, nor could the tals es, 
_ *Twas Juſtice dropp'd a tear on Otway's fate: 
Ah! gentle bard, who knew, like thee, to move. 


"Lin: why nen is 
7 * | | Why. 


* 5 


Vet fall thyſelf the victim of her ſnare? — _ 


We THE THEATRE» 


Why was 6 beſtow'd on 83 an 
To rule our paſſions, not ſubdue thy own? 


To bid mankind of folly's paths beware, 


The goddeſs bead and, o'er the mimic ſcene, | 


| Breath'd a ſweet grace, and caſt a mile ſerene; 


Then gently wav'd het hand, and bade adieu, 


And fled to realms, too bright for mortal view. 
Vet Juſtice ſtill on genius fhall attend, 8 
And Palmer boaſt Aſtres for his friend. 

And, oh! ye ſouls, poſſeſd d of gen'tous worth, 


Cruſh not the opening bloſſom in its birth; 

For, gently nonrifh'd by your foſt'ring pow'r, 
Tuill ſweetly bloom, 2 fair and ftagritit flow'r. 
Here ſome fweet bard, whoſe fortune frown's * 
A ſure aſylum in this fane ſhall find; „„ 
Whoſe modeſt merits the ſtern it * 5 
Or want, had cruſh'd, or envy ſtrove to hide; 0 | 
Thy judgement may better fate allow, 3 
And fix the laurel on his injur d brow z 


* 


THE THEATRE. 


So may the muſes ever love thy fame, 

And genius ſmile, enraptur'd, at thy name; 
So ſhall ſome loftier bard thy worth admire, 
And tune to ſweeter ſtrains the golden lyre ! 
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By MARIA FALCON AR. 


WAS when with gentle grace the ſmiling ſpring 
Had firew'd the plain with variegated flowers, 


The tenants of the grove began to ſing, 
And Nature boaſted all her rural powers. 


- 7 ar * the muſic of the vernal grove,. 
Where pleaſure reigns in every breaſt elate, 
Far from the ſcenes of harmony and love, 
A — bulfinch thus bemoan'd his fate.. 


2 


Oft have I fat upon a blooming ſpray, 
And join'd the woodlark in an equal ſong ;. 


In freedom oft have paſt my hours away, a 
Nor thought the longeſt ſummer's day too long. 


0% * 


THE  BULFINCH. DE 33 


n 


Of, from the torrent of the loud caſcade, 
I've ſipt the water of the cryſtal ſtream ; 
Oft, in the cool refreſhing verdant ſhade, 

|  Pve ſought a ſhelter from the noontide beam. 


Ah me and when the goddeſs of the morn, 
= With early hand unbarr'd the gates of light, 
Upon the boſom of the Zephyrs borne, 
To meet my love 1 took * earneſt flight. 


T he groves and ſhades are witnad 0 to the hours, 
That I have ſpent unknown to care and ſtrife * 
I had been happy if the pitying powers 
Had ſpar'd my liberty and ta'en my life! 


SPRING. 
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By HARRIET FALCONAR. 


A PrroacuNG now; the lovely Spring 
A Revives the village ſwainz oO 
The cuckow ſpreads her gladſome wing 
15 Oer ey 'ry blooming plain. 


| The humble cowſlip droops her bea 
Unconſcious of her charms; 


The yellow primroſe paints the mead, 


The pregnant earth its hetbage yields, 
The lucid: ſtreamlets flow; | 
The amethyſts of yonder fields 


{ 
| That vernal radiance warms.. 
In purple bluſhes glow. 


| > SPRING. 35 


The linnets ſwell their warbling throat, | 


And tales of love they ſing ; 
While daiſies ſpread their mottled coats, 
The gay attire of Spring. 
| | 1 5 
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BY THE SAME. 


8 EE hoary-headed Winter comes, 


In ſnowy veſt array'd; 


No tender bloſſom ſweetly blooms 


To grace the leafeleſs ſhade. 


At his approach the painted vale 
| Reſigns her bright array; 
Nor violet blue, nor primroſe pale, 


Perfumes the breath of day, 


The ſilver ſtream forgets to glide, 


Nor murmurs through the mead ; 1 
No more, upon its graſſy ſide, : 
The flocks, delighted, feed, 


The 


? 


| ted INT ER, 


The ſhady elm, the lofty oak, 
Withdraw their verdant charms, - 
For, Nature feels the wick ring ſtroke, 


And ſinks i in Winter's s arms. 


% 
(5 | i 8 : 


Through every change of. WEE time 


My voice ſhall, grateful, ſing, 


And own thy goodneſs moſt ſublime, 


O mercy's gracious King ! 


* n a 
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„ 
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r THE SAME. 


AIL, ſcenes of lie, more lovely than the Frag 
More beauteous than the dawn of ſu mmer's day, 


More gay and artleſs than the birds that ſing 
Their tuneful ſonnets on the leafy my | 


Adieu, ye paths, adorn? d with ſpringi ng flowers 
Oh! could thoſe vernal ſweets again be given, 


When guardian-angels watch'd my guiltleſs hours, 


And ſtrove to guide my erring ſteps to heaven. 


So the firſt pair in Paradiſe Ss bleſt, 
Perpetual pleaſures open'd to the view; 


Nor guilt, nor fear, diſturb'd the peaceful breaſt, 


Nor anxious care their . moments knew. 


bus ah ! thoſe joys ſhall fly with winged is -- 
And leave to buſy care the jocund ſcene ; : 

To innocence ſhall guilt and pain ſucceed, 

To 1 youth long hours of * and l. 


So 
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So ſhines the ſun in orient ſplendour bright, 

So blooms the roſes on a ſummer's day; 

- The ſun ſhall fink in dark and chearleſs night, © 
The blooming roſes feel a ſure decay. 5 
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T- | ALBERT and ELWEEN A. N 
. BY. THE SAME, 


® ;: 


ER evening ſkies the queen of night 
Had ſpread her ſilver beam, 


That ting'd the neighb'ring hills with light, 
Or a in che ftreara, 
No peaſants, wand'ring through the plains, 
On ſounds melodious hung; 
: All till, but where her love-lorn ſtrains 
Y . Sweet Philomela ung. 
; To hear thy tender woes diſplay' d, 
b Sweet ſongſtreſs of the grove, 
$ The melancholy Albert ftray'd, 1 
. A prey to hopeleſs love. 7 1 5 


| x „ F aſt ver his health's declining bloom | 

A waſting languor flew ; x 2 
80 noon-tide ſuns, with fervid beam, 
Exhale the morning dew, 
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ALBERT AND ELWEENAs 41 

5 was bright Elweena, matchleſs maid, | | | 

| Whoſe beauties fann'd the flame; _ | 'Y 
And taught him *neath the lonely ſhapes I 
In ſighs, to breathe her name. 


In abſence oft he ſought relief, 1 ED 
And vow'd to love no more; 22 

But abſence ſharpen'd ev'ry grief, 

That pierc'd his ſoul before. 


In equal pain Elweena ſigh'd, 
And mutual love expreſs'd ; $; 


But, ah !: her father s cruel pride b 
Forbade them to be bleſs'd. Wo 


Young Albert's innocence and trum 4 - 7 5 : | 
He could not diſapprove op 3 ek N 

But fortune plac'd the luckleſs youth 6 8 | 

co $love, ON DES 
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. 
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It almoſt won his praiſe; 


Compaſſion | ſtrove to raiſe. 
Had fortune ſmil'd ſerene ; 


Revers'd the happy ſcene ! 


* 


In ſolitude obſcure; 


And every ſhock of fate ſhe felt 


He help'd her to. endure... 


* * 4 
: b 2 


Long ſinee the fatal news had paß d 


The mourning village ober; 


That her brave huſband breath d his lat 


On India's diſtant ſhore, 


Wo... 


Such worth might well cſteem inſpire, 


But av'rice quell d the kindling fire, 


Soft o'er the morn of Alberts life : 


How bleſs d the youth, till bitter ſtrife. 


He, with his widow'd mother dwelt, 
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But added to her hapleſs doom f ; . 25 „ 


She ſaw him wither in his bloom, „„ by 


And now reſolv'd, for wealth and kame, 


To ſeareh ſome forei gn Gore. 
The night was come, the fatal night, 
Replete with tender pain; 3 . 
| Doom'd, in his native land, the light 
Ne er to behold again. | 3% ; : 1 1 0 
#4; © a 82 Fu : | EM 4 | 
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Was now her Albert 8 grief; | WE 
Nor could the yield relief: 3 


F or, with a heart devoid of blame, 
Heliv'd to joy no more; "S 


And 1 now the penſiye mourner fray? 4 . : | 0 4 g 
No gleam of hope he knewʒ i | | 
| He went to bid his charming mad. e, of ; 4 | 
A long, a laſt adieu: 


— 


44 ALBERT AND ELWEENA) . 


As o'er her form ſoft ſorrow ſtole, 
3 Her thoughts you might deſcry ; - b 
1 I ſeem's, as if her ſpotleſs ſoul 


Beam'd. from. her. azure eye. 


No more her check that glow expreſs'd:_ 
Which health had once diſplay'd, 

: While, careleſs o'er her lily breaſt,, th | 

| Her auburn. treſſes play d. | pre 


1 Alas! ſhe yd, and claſp his hand;, 
And preſs*d'it to her heart . 


bo And do the cruel fates command] 
78 And muſt we, Albert, part? : 


| Þ E1. We muſt As; in grief, he fad, | 8 
wee muſt, Elweena der) 8 

But, e'er I go, afflicted mad, 8 
Accept my vow ſincere. 


* 


ALBERT AND EKELWEENA. 


Whene'er through forei gn lands I roam, 
Whatever change I ſee; | 


Still, turning to my native home, 
My heart ſhall dwell with thee. 


He faid, and 1 — gh | 
The briny torrent fell; 

IA A thouſand times her hand he preſs'd, 
And bade as oſt farewel. ; 


: They part, and through the mournful grove 
Her maids Elweena bore; 
Each caſt a ling'ring look of lore, 
Till they could view no more. 


Now, ſoftly o'er the dewy plain, 5 
Night's duſky ſhadows fle: 
UW While anguiſh, love, and cruel pain, \ 
1 f Oppreſe'd young Albert's ſoul, 


46 ALBERT AND ELW ENA. 
His mother gently on his breaſt 

Reclin'd her drooping head; 
The weeping youth ſhe fondly preſs d, 
And mutual ſorrows med. 


While, ings bs 25 3 ſmile, 
They mourn'd their luckleſs fate, | 
An aged pilgrim, ſpent with toil, | 
e the ; 


5 The mournful youth, in humble plight, 


Z Addreſs'd the rev'rend ſage ; 
Who aged a ſhelter for the night, 
— aeete 


Full . to their 1 0, 
The hoſpitable pair 
With lid ral hand the viands 1 
And bade the ſtranger ſhare, 


ALBERT AND ELWE ENA. 


With pain he mark'd the cruel grief, 


| That prey'd on either heart; 


Which (anxious to extend relief) 


He * chem to impart. 


va livid cheek, and tearful eye, 


The penſive Albert roſe; _ 
And told, but, oh ! with many a bet, 
The ſtory of his woes! 


| His life, h his birth, his father s name, 


His mother's winder cate z 
But, till more fad, the fatal flame 
1 He bore eds fair. 


* 


The ce old man n with tranſport flew, 


And preſs'd the youth, and ſmil'd ; 
He cry'd, ſupport me, heavens, 1 view 
My long-loſt wife and child! 
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Twas on no diſtant Indian ſhore 37; 
Thy father ſunk to reſt ; 

But now returns, with ample gore, 
To make his Albert bleſs'd. 


And thou, dear partner of my ſoul, 
| Whom oft my fancy drew; | 
Nor time, nor abſence, could controul 
The pangs I felt for you! 
* 1115 
Then chaſe all ſorrow from your breaft, 
Secure from bitter ſtrife ; 


— Myſelf will ſoothe to balmy reſt. 
The evening of your life. | 


11 


125 ceas d; 3 and to his conſtant fair 
Enraptur'd Albert flew ; [TEK ALES Fac 

And left the lon 2 divided pair © | oh | 
To tell their joys anew, tt $405 4055] 
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ALBERT AND ELWEEN A. 


The bliſsful news Elweena told, 2 
And made her ſire relent ; 


Nor more to Albert's paſſion cold, 


Nor more deny'd conſent. 


{ « 


And, when the azure-veſted day 


- Dawn'd o'er the ſmiling land, 


In mutual bliſs, ſerenely gay, 


| They join'd the nuptial band. 
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(59) 
1ER MYRTLE. 


By MARIA FALCONAR. 


! j 


1 breezes blew ſoft, and calmevening appear'd, | 

| While the beauties of nature enliven'd the ſcene, 

As the ſound of the flutes and the fiddles was heard, 
The nymphs and the en, all danc d on the green. 


Young Strephon had gather'd a baſket of flow” rs, 


Which among the gay nymphs he intended to ſhare 1 
For Daphne the woodbine he pluck'd from the bow rs, 
And the blooming carnation for Lucy the fair, 


W 


For the queen of his bom one preſent remain'd, 
Twas torn from a myrtle, the pride of the grove ; 

To accept it, he cry*d, can Aminta diſdain ? 55 
For, the myrtle belongs · to the goddeſs of love! 


— 


— 
* 
. 
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( 5 ) 
Tus SNOWDROP. 
BY THE SAME. 


TY AIL, lovely flower, ſweet meſſenger of ſpring, 
H Welcome, fair ſnowdrop, to the deſert plain : 
ie, Emblem of ſpotleſs innocence and truth 
Bee with what baſhful modeſty ſhe blooms, 

n. And droops her head, unconſcious of her charms. 
: Why, lovely flower, art thou forbid to bloom 
V pon the boſom of the Britiſh fair? 
Axt thou deſerted for the worthleſs tribe, 
That flaunt in grandeur on the gay parterre ? 

Cold nipping frofts, that thou canſt well endure, ; 

Without one {tain upon thy ſpotleſs leaves, 

Would, in an inſtant wither all their charms,” 
And blend their boaſted beauties with the duſt, | 

So merit lives, neglected by the great, 

The ſcorn of fortune, the contempt of pride, 
BY Yet bears the ſtroke of adverſe fate unhurt. 
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Taz DYING ROSE. 


i 


BY THE SAME, 


5 


NE ſummer's eve, the fair Myrrilla ſtray'd 

| To taſte the coolneſs of the weſtern breeze; 3. 
$ 1 on e ev'ry gale ambroſial ſweetneſs play'd, | 

1 And the ſoft zephyrs gent! y fann'd the trees, 


Amidſt her ev'ning walk, Myrtilla heard 8 . ö vi; 
As, roſe, the lovelieſt of the flow'ry train 
That once the garden's proudeſt boaſt appear d, 


2 : * * 
— 


In ſad admonitory notes complain. 1 


| 5 Ah! ſee, fair nymph, ſhe cry d, theſe charms decay 1 } 
I once was fair and beautiful like thee z. 
No fragrant bloſſom open'd to the day, 
That equal d mine, or could 7 with me. 


ous F latter'd and praje'd, I felt my beauty's 2 þ 
| I treated all the flow'ry race with ſcorn ; 
Till, *mid my triumphs, 'in a luckleſs hour, 


From yonder buſh by Sylvia was I torn. 


FOR > 
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THE DYING ROSE. 2-1 


A few ſhort hours I bloom'd upon, her breaſt, 
Adding new graces to her charming mien: 
When (fad reverſe |) what tongue can ſpeak the reſt ! 
| She daſh'd my faded beauties on the green. 


But time her beauties ſhall, like mine, impair ;- 
And thou, fair * be warn'd, and mark my 
| doom; 
Z Een thou, Myrtilla, muſt this ruin ſhare, 
„ en wy bright charms muſt loſe their boaſted bloom, 
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( 54 ) 
"Tux CROCUS. 


BY THE SAME. 


 QQCarce "MAE" a the 1 ſnowdrop dead, 
8 But the gay Crocus rears her golden head; 
Thy charms, bright flower, the muſe en 1 ſing, 
And hails thee too the meſſenger of ſpring ; 
Before the fun has chas'd the ſnows away, 
And beam'd new luſtre on the vernal day, 
Before the froſt-bound ſtreams are uncongeal'd, | 
Thy lovely, gay-dreſs'd, bloſſom ſtands reveal'd ;; 
Before the trees their burſting bloſſoms yield, © 
The laughing Crocus gilds the blooming field ; 
And, when the riſing ſun his viarmth 5 
And downward ſhoots his animating rays, 
The Crocus, conſcious of the genial pow'r, 
Expands her boſom as a full-blown flower; 
But when, withdrawing from the world his light, 
He gives the moon the empire of the night; | 
As if all other objects gave her pain, 
She ſhrinks, contracted to a bud again. 
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By HARRIET FALCONAR. | 
8 little flower, whoſe opening leaves 
VUnnumber'd ſweets diſcloſe ; 
Whoſe fragrance floats upon the gale, 
That o'er thy boſom blows: 


Oh ! may no chilling wintry winds 


Thy tender beauties ſeize 3 


But Flora Rill preſerve her flow'r,. p 
To ſcent the vernal breeze. 


(56) 


Taz LOVER's ADDRESS ro SLEEP. 


BY THE SAME. 


8 OFT god of ſleep, attend my prayer, 
Nor let me fink the prey « of care; 
Grant but one llumber to my woes, 
For one ſhort hour theſe eyelids eloſe; 
*Tis thou canſt eaſe the priſoner's grief, 
Ti is thou that giv't to guilt relief. 
But, ah! in vain I ſeek thine aid; 
Where love's fad cares my peace invade ; 
In vain ſigh, the hours away; 

And loath in vain returning day 5 

| Soon as the dawn ſalutes my ſight, 

1 ſigh, | and wiſh again for night. 

| Canſt thou, Almeria, ſee that youth, 
Who vow'd to thee eternal. truth; 
Canſt thou behold his deep · deſpair, 

Nor grant one ſmile to eaſe. his care? 

. I die,—but may'ſt thou. never prove. 
The ſad effects of ſlighted love l. 


THOUGHTS. 


„ 


THOUGHTS ON A PRISON. : | 4 


By Manta Faicowar, 


R/T Ans10Ns of woe, where ſilent horror reigns,  _ [- 

M And penſive deſolation ever dwells 3 ; 

Where the ſad captive groans beneath his chains, 
The hapleſs tenant of theſe ene cells! 


- 


And here the wretch, whom Juſtice dooms to die, 

i | Who ſees no friendly ray of comfort near, 

| Loſt to himſelf and every former joy, | i 
With fad 5 W the bitter tear 


The fatal clock, at every paſſing hour, 
Wrings his whole frame with fear's conv alte ſtart; 


He feels, alas! each riſing moment pour 


Freſh 1 upon his "OO heart! 5 | 1 

| 2 | ; 7 4 
Viſions of woe his doubeful foul akg, 22 | 4 
1 pangs of conſcience teach him not to o think ; me Ha 

5 He ſees the boundleſs gulph of endleſs night, 1 
And, ſhiv'ring, ſtops upon the dreadful brink 1 
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ON FANCY. 
BY THE anz. 


H on a bank, which different flow'rs compoſe, 
The airy throne of wanton Fancy roſe: * 
Her flowing treſſes round her ſhoulders play'd, 
A gaudy coronet, of feathers made, 4 | 
Adorn'd her head, while, round her chair of Rate, | 
A group of viſ jonary phantoms wait; 
Some to amuſe their giddy, thoughtleſs, queen, 
In ſprightly dances tript along the green ;- 
Others, to pleaſe her, touch'd the tuneful lyre, 
And taught the fickle goddeſs to admire z, 
Perpetual noiſe and laughter fill'd the place, 
Unknown to Morpheus and his ſilent race. 
1 Before her throne, from each ſurrounding clime, 
. ; In low ſubmiſſion bow'd the ſons of rhime; 5 
As round her ſeat the tuneful votaries drew, 


Rich clouds of fragrance from their cenſers flew. 


The. 


1 


? 1 = 4 

* N + HON. 4 LIDO od As A 2x r Me DEE, 

TAP TI PEI DO bats $6.47 * 8 1 
, 15 . a . l 


8 


4 


ON FANCY. 


The — ſmiles; her ſmiles at once infire; 5 
| And each with rapture tunes the vocal lyre. 

The artiſts next, all candidates for fame, 

An equal ſhare in Fancy's favour claim. 


Painting comes firſt, and, wondrous to the views: 


The lifeleſs canvas flames, and lives anew. 
And here her touches bid the figures glow 
With joy's bright tranſports or the pangs of woe. 
Here a ſoft Venus melts away in love, 
And there ſhe paints the majeſty of Jove. 

Next Sculpture moulds the marble to her will, | 
And vies with nature in ſome teſt of ſxill. 
Each anxious artiſt as he reach'd the throne, 
Felt new- wak d powers and genius ſcarce his own. 
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r SAME. 


O', H! might I FROG chooſe my path of . 
From giddy pleaſure, and ambitious ſtrife,” 
Toj joys more peaceful ſhould my. footſteps tend, 
And ſeek in, virtuous innocence a friend. 
| A cottage, by whoſe ſide clear ſtreamlets run, 
And gilded only by the orient ſun : 1 8 . 
When bright Aurora, with her purple ray, 
Streaks on the weſtern ſky the dawn of day; 
In peace Fd tread the damaſk-coated vale, 
0 breathe the fragrance « of the morning gale. 
Or, with my book, retire to woodbine bow'rs, : 
While evening dew reviv d the drooping flow'rs : 
Or whilſt thy beauties, Nature, ftood diſplay d, 
Invoke the muſe, beneath the moonlight ſhade. | 
Thus bleſs'd with fair content, | my hours ſhould ſlide, 
Like ſtreams that calmly through their channels glide. 
To guide my ſteps, be fair religion given, 
And, as ſink in life, I'd riſe towards heaven ! 


( 6x ) 
A er peur E LEG v. 
By THE SAME; RY 5 0 | 


O Lisrbon! he faid, and heav'd a fh: - ECT: 4 
How ſhall my falt ring tongue the tale real! if 
This melting heart now guſhes from my eye, | 

That ſuppliant bounty could not teach to feel, 


I „ unable to e ein, 1 
She led me to the paths of vice and-woe ; | 
She bade remorſe thus agonize my ſoul, _ 
And taught theſe tears of 8 penitence to flow. 
- Full in the ſmiles of proſp'rous fortune bleſs d, 
I fought; a female partner of my youth ; 
And found a nymph 1 in ev 1 7 virtue drefs'd, 


| Her manners form'd by i innocence and truth, 


Youth's freſheſt loom adorn'd her pallecors face, 
Where, blended with the roſe, the lily ſtrove ; 3. 
Attir'd in every mild, enchanting, grace, | 
That ſveetens friendſhip, or that leads to lor. 
86 
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In ſweeteſt ſenſibility Laeray's, ß 

Tell me if charms like ber's « could fail to move? 
| And J, O heaven! ador d the charming maid, 
And vod eternal conſtancy and love. | EC) 


_ by 
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J left this bliſs for vanity and pride; 346% 
Till, weary'd with my injuries and ſcorn, 
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I} 1 | O fatal crime! my Mariamne died! bb 5 


1 
But ſad repentance wrings my ſoul too late; 

*Tis ſacred juſtice bids me aſk no more, = 
4 points at injur'd Mariamne 8 fate. 
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BY THE SAME. 
5 


HE riſing ſun's enlivening ray _—_ 
1 Diſpetl'd the gloom-of nickt. 
Fach verdant field and flow ry ſpray 3 
. The earlieſt of the fe ather d throng, 1 
f As round all nature ſmil d. * * — [; 
A woodlark, tun'd his matin fangs, | 4 
In ſtrains div incly wild. 


O ſay, ye ſoft harmonious train, 43 : 1 
Ve warblers of the grove, 


"Who taught you thus to pour that ſtrain, a 4 
Or tine your voice to love? | „„ 4 
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. The ſweeteſt bird that e er could ſing, 


Or flow'r that eber could blow, 
Alike, to heav'n's eternal King, 
Their bloom and muſic owe. : 


To him; ye birds, attune your lays, 
For they to him belong, 

And let your muſic ſound his praiſe 1 
In one concordant ſong - . 
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BY THE SAME, 


HE neighb'ring clock procims the midnight 
T hour, | 

And darkneſs ſpreads her diſmal ſhades around ; 
Now ſilence reigns amid wy feather'd choir, 

And not a E is heard to tread the ground. 


It is the — of a much 1 d friend, 
That heaves my boſom with a tender fi igh ; 3 
Where ſorrows upon ſorrows ſtill extend; 
And claim the conſtant tribute from my eye. 


Each heart, by grief or penury oppreſs'd, 
| Her bquntebus hand was ready to relieve ; 
To ſoothe the pang in pale affliction's breaft, | 
And, like a friend, the ſtranger to receives | 
G3 Co 


on THE DEATH. OF A FRIEND. 
No guilty thoughts her parting ſoul o "erpower, 
No rival paſſions i in contendin 8 ſtrife; 
But all was peaceful at her lateſt hour, | 
As when ſhe firſt ſaluted infant life. 
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„„ 
ON GOOD HUMH OUR 


BY THE SAME. 


— 


- 


5 O F pride and mad ambition we complain, 
DeftruQive war and violence, in vain 
In temper's banobul influence o'er the mind 
More pain creates than all thoſe ills combin d; 
; Bids ſocial love in every boſom ceaſe, 
And clouds the beauteous beams of ſmiling peace z 
Blaſts every joy that blooms to ſweeten life, 
| Embitters happineſs and lengthens ſtrife. 
To calm the troubled breaſt, to ſoften woe, 
To ſtop the tear misfortune taught to flow, 
He, that ſurveys our griefs with pitying eyes, 
Sent down the nymph Good-humour from the ſkies ; 
Her beauteous preſence beams perpetual day, | 
1 The loves and graces in her perſon play; 1 
= Iÿbe op'ning flow'rs bloom ſweeter where ſhe treads, 
. The * bloſſoms lift anew their heads; mw 
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68 ON GOODHUMOUR, 


"4 


The lovely ſeraph waves her purple wing, 
Diffuſing all the balmy ſweets of ſpring; 

Beſtows freſh beauties on the blooming vale, 

And pours freſh fragrance on the ſpicy gale, | 
Obſerve the manſion where Good-humour dwells ; 


£ 


What heart felt joy each bliſsful boſom fwells ! 15 ; 
The chearful, happy, father ſmiles to ſee 
His playſul offspring prattle round bs kuee ; | 
Whilſt the fond partner of his heart beſtows A EV. 
That joy which only from Good-humour flows. ; 2 
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„ 
ON BENEVOLENCE. 
8 BY THE SAME. 5 
py T HE charms of fair Benevolence 1 ſing, 
For her the muſe ſhall wake the hallow d lyre ; 
| Soft as the dews of heav'n, and mild as ſpring, 
| Bright emanation of her heav'nly Sire. 
Far from the pomp of courts ſhe loves to dwell : 
Offspring of Pity, whither art thou fled = 


To the dark dungeon or the gloomy cell, 


To raiſe ſome hapleſs mortal's drooping head! 


For, thou canſt wipe the tear from Sorrow s eye, 
The joys of bright proſperity rener ; 

To thee, angelic maid, the ſtruggling ſigh, 
Warm from the breaſt of gratitude, is due, 


— 


Ah! did the wealthy vicious few but feen: 

The bliſs reſulting from one well- ſpent hour ; 

Did they but know the tender taſk to heal 35 | 

The foul juſt ſinking neath affliftipn's ſhow'r ! 0 
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70 ON BENEVOLENCE. 
But thou, Benevolence, waſt form' d to ſave; 
To thee the art of ſuccouring want was givin. 


Ty hand can ſnatch her from the yawning grave, 
And pluck the thorns that bar her way bd.” | 
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1 
ON CANDOUR. ; 
| Addreſſed to Dr. WilLIAM PeryEcT. | | | LE 


"BY THE SAME, 
VN a fair temple, by the virtues grac'd, 
I The throne of ſpotleſs Innocence was plac'd; 
On which the radiant goddeſs ſat ſerene;  - 15 | 
| A blooming beauty of a dove-like mien ; | | Oh 
On her right hand ſat Peace and Concord fair, | 
As ſeraphs beauteous, and as ſoft-as air; 
Cloſe by her ſide, attir'd in robes of white, 92 5 
I Fair Candour fat, and look'd divinely briggt; 
So mild, yet ſo commanding, was her mien, | | 


She ſeem'd at once an angel and a queen! \ + 0 


When Truth drew near, and, as ſhe view'd th 0 
Candour ſhe found and Perfect were the ſame. 
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HYMN To MERCY. 


— 


BY THE SAME. 


AIL, heav'n-born Mercy, offspring of the ſkies, | 

| With mild compaſſion beaming in thine eyes ! 

ö Sweet ſeraph, ſofter than the breath of ſpring, 

4 * How ſhall the muſe thine ev'ry beauty ſing 

EH Proſtrate and pleaſing, ſhe beholds thee bend 

Ke At Heav'n's high throne, and hears thy pray'rs aſcend. 

| The hoſt of angels ceaſe their charming nee 

Il 0o lean and liſten to thy moving tongue . a 
The ſword of juſtice, at thy powerful call, 
From her uplifted hand is ſeen to fall ; 

E The Saviour of the world admir'd to ſee 
* left the realms of Paradiſe for thee ty N 

or fair ſuppliant; he reſign'd his 6 

F or thes endur'd th'envenom'd ſing of death! 
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ON AMBITION. 


By HarrET FALCONAR: | . . 
L aj feeble glimm'ring of the ſetting unn 1 
Threw o'er the Weſtern ſky a partial light, 4 


| When, ere the ſable reign of night began, 
A form celeſtial ftood before my ſight : 
And thus ſhe ſpoke ; Ambition is my name, 


I bring a meſſage from the courts of fame, 
This ſaid, ſhe pointed to a glitt'ring ſpire, 1 4 


That, elevated, roſe in air, ſublime; 
'To this (ſhe faid) direct thy fond deſire, 


This pile of glory ſcorns the hand of tim YT . | 
F or, there the trumpet of triumphant fame W 1 | | ; 
| 
| 


_ Shall to the world thy glorious deeds 5 proclaim, a 
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| 1 4 H. 1 Miſtaken 


74 | 5 0  AMBITYON. | TT © 
13 \ F by Ll . 


Miſtaken mortal, ave this humble Do, 
| Forſake theſe bow'rs of indolence and eaſe, 
For thoſe, whoſe ſweetneſs ſcents th'ambroſial gale, - 
Where fancy forms ten thouſand ſcenes to pleaſe 1 
Then mount my car, ( th'exulting goddeſs cries,) 
With r me ney it of = _ 
The 2 accents chard my lining ear, 
My raptur'd eyes the bliſsful ſcenes ſurvey 3 


T liſten'd ; for, 'twas harmony to hear, 
Nor knew the perils of the dang'rous way. 

Scarce had the ſpoke, when, from the op 'ning iy, 

A brighter nymph utes my wand'ring ge 


At her nike approach, the fair 4655 79 5 a — 
That flutt'ring, fond, Ambition long had wore, 

Fe el from her form ; away th'enchantreſs flies ; | 

in an inſtant, was beheld no more: | | 

Aſtoniſhment and terror fill'd my breaſt, 

When thus my better guide theſe words addreſt. 
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ON AMBITION., 


My name is Virtue, and the child of heav'n 


I came to fave thee from Ambition's ſnare ; 


To teach poor, erring, mortals J was giv'n 


\ 


This ſaid, the radiant goddeſs took her fli ght, 
Her beauties vaniſh'd in the ſhadey of night, 


To guide their ſteps with diligence and care, 


75 


Deſpair and madneſs rend his tortur'd heart, 
Til, weary of life's fad and painful load, Le 
| He ſeeks a friendly ſhelter in the grave ; i „ 


No crime can be forgiv n; it hurls him quite 


4 Where ö fie > more humble and repentant ſinner 5 


„„ oO” 
eee 


r THE SAME. = 


| 'O Black Remore ! . of the foul! 


Undying worm, that prey'ſ upon the mind 
Of erring mortals ; ſad remembrancec 
Of crimes untold and follies long conceal'd } 
Yon guilty ſinner, to, how wild his looks | 


And, ſpringing forward from the verge of life, ' 
Shuts cloſe the gates of death upon Remorſe. 


But, when the raſh and guilty deed is done, 


ves the horrid gulph of bitter woez | — 1 
3 3 4 + 0 manſions of eternal day, 


Receives forgiveneſs at the throne of mercy! , 
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CONTENTMENT, | 


( % h 
CONTENTMENT. 
B Y THE SAME. 54 


ee a ſource of ev'ry earthly joy, 
Without thee, what are riches, what is pow? T7 


In vain ſhall grandeur, luxury, employ 
Their pow'rs to pleaſe beyond the preſent hour. 


T is not in courts that thou delight'f to dwell ; 
Contentment ſcorns the gilded roof of ſtate; ; 


But in the honeſt peaſant $ lowly cell 
She lives retir'd, nor fears the ſtorms of fate. 


5 Parent of blooming health and gentle peace, 

| Thou ſoft companion of the guiltleſs breaſt, 1 
Wen thou art abſent, all our pleaſures ceaſe, i a 4 
And each low care can interrupt our reſt, " 
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' CONTENTMENT. 


To thee, fair goddeſs, I devote theſe lays, 

The free effuſions of a youthful heart, 
That ſcorns diſſimulation's courtly praiſe, 

The tongue of falſchood, and the pen of art. 
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FRIENDSHIP. 
BY THE SAME, - 
F ſweet balm to ev'ry bleeding wound, 
1 Sweet ſocial pow*r, on earth but ſeldom found, 
From heav'n, like ſome phznomenon appears, 
To ſoothe pale grief, and ſtem her guſhing tears. ' 


Yet ſtays not here, but, like refreſhing ſhow'rs, | 1 
| Where'er ſhe goes, the healing balſam pours; | - J 
And teaches the ſoft infant's liſping tongue „ 1 
To bleſs the donor as he goes along. | 1 1 
Yet Flattery oft aſſumes fair Friendſhip's name, 5 | 
And dwells full oft with folly, wealth, and famgy | 
But, when diſtreſs appears, the phantom flies, 116 | - 


And from the ruin'd manſion turns her eyes. 


FRIENDSHIP, 
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When fortune frowns, 


She ſoothes our woes, and 
Her boun 
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our pains 


tigates 
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NO O N. 


BY THE SAME. 


18 ſultry noon; and r now the lab'ring ſwains, 


' Fatigu'd with heat, forſake the ſun-burnt plains „ 


To take their cool repaſt, beneath a ſhade, 
Of ancient oaks and ſpreading elm-trees made, 
The panting flocks lie firetch'd upon the mead, 
The lowing herds, grown faint, refuſe to feed ; 
For, Sol's bright luſtre burns the verdant felds, 
And eu "ry herb beneath his influence yields, 
The blooming flow'rs, beneath his fervid ray, 
All droop their heads and ficken at the day: 
The furrow'd fields reſign their golden load, 
And weighty teams o er- ſpread the duſty road : 
The fattening poultry fill the ſtubbled land, | 
| The feather'd tribe their flutt'ring wings expand F 4 


O'erjoy'd they fly to cull the ſcatter'd grain, 
* nature . to the ruſſet plain. *** 


MIDNIGHT, 


˙ù e 


MID NI GE x. 


i 


Ny „ ax Sun dams. 
Now Midnight 0 'er the earth her mantle chrows, 
| The buſy world is huſh'd in ſoft repoſe, mY 
| | 2 Through parting trees the moon's pale luſtre beams, 


Or faintly glimmers o'er the cryſtal ſtreams. 

1 Beneath the poplar's ſhade, the nightingale 

: i ö Tunes to che night her melancholy tale, 

1 Till the ſhrill ſky-lark, meſſenger of day, | 

N * Trills through the duſky clouds his matin 8 5 
N cath their thatch'd roofs the peaceful peaſants reſt, 
No anxious care diſturbs each guiltleſs breaſt. 


_ 


In this ſtill hour the wretch, o' erwhelm'd with oe: 


From whoſe ſad eyes unceaſing torrents flow, 
Pours his afflictions to the midnight gloom, 
And weeps, and wiſhes for the flent tomb. a 
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BY THE SAME. 
+ is fair as the morning of May 3 f 
No nymph of the "_ more ſprightly and | 
| gay 0 15 
The roſes all bloom i in the cheok of the maid, | | | 
And the ſnowdrop itſelf *s in her boſom diſplay' d. } 
Young Zelia is prais'd, by the nymphs, for her ſong, | 
Heleniſſa for dancing amongſt the gay throng ; | 
Eliza for taſte is admir'd by the ſwains, = 6 
For complexion Aminta's the pride of the plains; 3 | 
5 But charms more divine in Lauretta we ſee, ö 
Her heart from ill- nature and pride i is ſo free: 
855 though each has her charms to enſlave the proud 
breaſt, | | 
| Yet Lauretta alone's of true id poſſeſt. ö | 
| | | Re RE 80 
| f 
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So lovely her air, and fo cooks her mien, 


That the ſhepherds declare her of Beauty the Queen | 
For, Pallas and Venus their graces combin 'd, 


To make her complete both in perſon and mind 
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BY Tae SAME. a ans 


— 2 ” 
| 2 1 s 7 1 * x7 31 
— 


1 when — ede maile 
green 
With flow'rs, uncultur d — * 
Nuature had beautify'd the rural cen, 
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And all creation * wn inge a 
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. py. eve, whe Philomel's delightful _ ” 
„ chear'd the plains, and fill'd the lift'ni Waere 
Muſing, and penſive, as I paſs d along, 
e e e a hoary hermit d- 


* 
2425 . 


His — breaſt was erung wich ka 1 


His mournful looks confeſs d his inward brief; 7 
Wich furious hands he tore his ſuver hair, N 


| — And pierę d thy expanded tky with. Prey: rs for his 
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96 THE MORAL PENIT ENT. 


P 4 
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Cold as the ſenſes earth, and fd, I Mood, 
Hoping kind heav'n its pity would beſtow; 
'# 1 chill horror froze my curdling blood: 


een form and ſtrove tocalm his woe, 


' 0 


My . and learn of me 
This moral truth, How ſhort is pleaſure” s day! 
To her fair ſhrine bow not thy youthful knee, 


Her ſmiles to vice allure, and will thy ſteps — 


2 * 75 
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* Bpher all words miſe, I, guilty, ſtrove 


To ſeek for happineſs, but ſought in vain; | 


The pangs of conſcience ſtill thoſe j Joys, reprove, 2 
1 157 r folly w_ but ee, preſent eee 


Wearyd with pleaſure then, I bade adien 
| Tofortune's ſrailes ; a treach'rous "_ ſhe ; ; 


| Now my paſt life with fad remorſe I view, 1 8 
And, with an anxious heart, behold futurity. 
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For this, my ſon, thou ſeeſt this faded * 
For ever pour reflection's painful wars 3 
For this I left the world, and here ſhall die, 


Sad proof how vain the; joys my youth had deem'd i 
He * his words impreſs'd upon my mind 8 s 


Precepts, that ne'er ſhall fail this faithful bear; | * 
Virtue, the beſt inſtructreſs man can find, : 1 
_ When gay temptation lacey, her ſuecous al ia 
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aden Elegy, 


. 20 1 f MY. TRE SAME, 


I when pale Cynthia empreſs of the night, 
Shot 3 che trees ber beams of EO; 
| light, 


The mourntu) "Thyrſis 0 'er r Eliza 8 tomb, 
Wich da ſighs, mourn'd her untimely doom. 


My 1 wa $3 


Dear, facred, duſt, he cry'd, this grave contains, 
The cauſe of all my pleaſures, all my pains; 
Ne'er did my foul from fond Eliza rove, i 
My thoughts were all poſleſs'd by her and love; 
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Oh] could my tears the lovely charmer ſave, he'd 


How would theſe briny torrents waſh her grave ! 


But, ah ! what tears, what ſorrows, can reſtore 


1 form we muſt behbld no more; 


For, now the ſtreams in mournful murmurs creep, 
The fading bloſſoms all appear to weep; 5 
The feather'd warblers, on the leafy ſptay, 

; Forget the ſonnet, and the love-tun'd lay 


Within 


| N 


RE ogg 
& 
- 


ND Ons 
yd, Deere rn 


; '4 | 


Sv i 


„„ . THYRSIS. x 
Within theſe ſhades, for ever could I rove,” 16h; LETT 
Or dwell i in ſilence in this gloomy grove 8 "| FR 
For, ah! what earthly treaſure half ſo dear 
= As ſhe that fleeps in mournful filence here! WE : 
1 But midnight now aſſum' d her ſable veil, N [ * 


And love. lorn Thyrſis ceas'd his tender tale; 


| Dull Morpheus ſoftens all his anxious woes, 3 
'-F And finks his ſorrows into oft repoſe. WE 1 
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UTE meh blu had left ber modeſt e check x 


* ſickneſs ſtain d; each blooming grace v was 
fled 3 


The watts charmer tuice eſſays to ſpeak, 
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In vain my Patty rear'd her drooping head i 
Her beauteous form reſign'd its native grace, 


Her charming tongue had loft its utt ring pow'r ; 
Death's chilling damps ſtood trembling i in her face, 
Like ev'ning dews upon faded flow'r. 
No guilty tremors ſhook her peaceful breaſt, 
| Few were th'offences that her life had givin ; 
Thy immortal pow 'rs ordain'd her to be bleſs'd, cal 
And fair Religion led the way to heay” n. 


FAS | 


With her laſt breath my Patty yd, "I 
Ae to every pleaſure life beſtows | 


Let thoſe who ſee may parting moments tel, 


That my bleſs d ſpirit finds in heav'n mopeds, . 25 
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BY THE SAME. 
pe 'more ffekle than the breeze, 1 
As this is up, and that i is down, | TT 


In various forms attempts to pleaſe 
The humours of th'inconſtant town. 


1 
125 


* now in ſnowy 3 is 2 57 5 
80 diff rent i is the hue ſhe wears, e 
She moves the rainbow's ——_— queen, * 
Courted du EE DIY a i ; Tp 5 15 
From gay to grave, from grave to 837 1 N | 
She roves at large, and freely cries, Lite 8 | 5 4 
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A-$SONNET. 
r THE bAME, L 
E roſes, bow your lovely heads, | "FEM: 
Nor boaſt your damaſk hum: 
For, ee, yon ſpotleſs lily ſpreads | 1 1 9 15 5 : | 
97 Her charms to rival you. | bn 3 55 5 Too 


in each beauteous female breaſt, i, | | 
Does envy's paſſion dwell ;. 5 774 ARES 
. Each lovely nymph, of charms poſſeſs, 115 „„ 
| | Endeavours to excel, 8 1 


| | Ah! fooliſh maids, behold your dom „ EL 
In onder faded flow's ; U 
; For, what i is beauty” 8 bofteſt bloom? | . 
85 24) | 
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ODE. ro FREEDOM. 


1 4. 4 7 I * 
By Mara F ALCONAR. 


1 8 what bold, | 1 5 hand 
For thee, O nymph, ſhall wake the golden lyre; ; 


Hail, guardian genius of Britannia's land: 5 
1 "mu of _ thou __ verſe "ME? . een e 1 * f 
' | #1 45 15 1 | - 
| "Ak a lende 211 
Where ſummer ſuns perpetual „ 2 | 2 \Þ 
Her mines of glitt'ring gems and ſpicy u N 
Wille ner at forns expire in ere wet nnr? 
nn 1570 d Ir 02 202359 A nab 45 1 „ 
. fd in." 
| Endure the perils of the wintry ſky ;. e 3 
Oiäeer the bleak hills, they, ſolitiry, rove, VH 
ys They live for Freedom, and with F reedom die. | 5 [ 


| TRE | 
© MOUSE-TRAP. 
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But far more dang rous are the traps of vice; xt 
A little mouſe can only life forego, 4905 I 3 


But man muſt ſink to endleſs worlds of woe z | 
There doom'd eternal torments to end ws 
And een in death itſelf deny d a cure! MS WI VY | 
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BY THE SAME. 


| Movss ſome cheeſe, thatin a trap was plac'd, 
Survey'd with longingeyes, and iſh'd to taſte ; ; 

With eager joy he ſeiz d the Juſcious bait ; | 
No ſooner ſeiz'd than death became his fate 

So oft mankind are drawn from virtue s way, 
And brought in pleaſure? 8 flowry paths to ſtray, | 
Till death, o'ertaking, crops them in their bloom, 
And hurls them from their pleaſures tothe tomb! 
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BY THE SAME. 

j 4 ? ; ; * N 4 . 

"oy , * | 4 2 . 0 
. 1 LL | . 10 * * 
5 their faults and paſſions weigh 


| . s In reaſon's even ſcale; ee 8 RES 
And mind, „eee, e 
| Thi bi dane prevail: ay 2 
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ö f Then might they hun the various ie, „ 


hat inattention brings; 2 . 


9 By reaſon regulate their wills, | >, 
: $a BEES 446: 34 Sai; 
bs | And happier live than kings. 5 
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The helpleſs ſtranger, nay the bitter foe, 
Alike 1 in mpartial, claim t thy melting tear. | 


Bore ſwift the foliage green, and cloth'd the hills 
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Tas PROGRESS or SYMPATHY, 
A TALE, 


BY THE W 15 E 


* E nytnphs of Pindugy ads me « while! fin ing, 5 
In gentle ſtrains, of heav n- born Sympathy! 


Thou ſoſteſt offspring of the feeling heart, 


Tis thine to ſoothe the ſharpeſt ſting of woe, 


And calm the agonies of wild deſpair ! 8 5 WW ; — 
Not for the forrows of the friend ſincere, > Oe 7 


Where ſtrong affeQion binds the ſocial tie; 


r 0 


Not there alone the penſive ſeraph x mourns ; 1 > 


\ 
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Tas when autumnal broezes 80 the! grove 


And diſtant plains with deſolation brown, 
That good Alceſtes bade the world "ay | 
And left his only ſon, Cleantho dear, Ws 
«The heir of all. his nn all his . 


3 

Be 

* 4 

. 4 3 f _— 
1 73 : 0 
* 8 

* A * * £ * 7 — 

44 A # * 9 - 4. * 

4 8 p 1 1 * = 

- — j * . N ” 5 


98 THE PROGRESS OF SYMPATHY, 


An helpleſs infant, to Lyſander' 8 cares Ste” | 1 


1 


The gay, the rich Lyfander, 0 er whoſe head 
Luxurious fortune ſmil'd, profuſely kind; 
Vnſully d with a cloud, at his command, 
Pleaſure and pride the coſtly banquet ſpreads 1 - 
But, fatal truth! oppreſſion iron band ; 5 1 


"376 Fe 1 7 1 


Prora the dire ſource whence all his riches Þ rang, 


*1 : 05:43 F453 14: 0 e 


Fen young Cleantho, in whoſe op op ning n mind FE 


a SKI -- 


The brighteſt beams of early e genius ſhone, PEER 


Was doom'd to fall, the ſacrifice of pride. 5 
Angels of i innocence, that guard the juſt! . 
Would not your all- obſerving power preſerve * $ 
Such youth, ſuch goodneſs, from the gen ral wreck? 


150 


What! would you ſee him wrong'd of all ſupport, 
And ſpurn'd with cruel inſults from the door 

Of his licentious, ſcatce diſſembled, friend! pe 2 
But, O thou Power, moſt mercifu;" moſt kind 17 il 


Thou, whoſe unerring eee diſcern DITA 


a 0 ”y, PF 
* $343) £3: T4608 1} 


The mazes intricate'to mortal view, 
Preſery'd, for nobler ends, the gen'rous . 5 


Though * the ey youth in ſorrow 4 1 
Through. 


Y 
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Through fad aflliction's ever-gloomy.wild, / 
Yet mild Benevolence, with pitying eye, 
And blooming Induſtry, and Oy! 
Bore him in ſafety to the vale of peace, 
There, while the beams of b 
Serenely mild, oer all his bliſsful hours, 
Compaſſion built her temple in his: breaſt 1 i: 
And, though the bloſſom r 05 A | 
Had ſcarcely: burſt its bud, ſweet e bee 
Where'er he trod, with ite ars ofigratitude, it 21 
Pour'd-on her 3 1118 
With — Pres —__ x bet 
| Where pale Anxiety and pining Care 
Sat penſive i in the lonely dungeon s gloom: 
With lenient hand he wipꝰ d the aps 1 6) 
From each pale cheek, and huſh'dtheit pangs to peace. 
80 paſs'd Cleantho's hours in endleſs joy; 
On him the gales of fpring breath'd freſher odours, 
The burſting bloſſotns breath'd a lovelier hue, 
And N ature ſpread for him her richeſt ſtore: 
Ev' n peeviſh Avarice, and wrinkled Age, 15 
"EI K 2 8 With 
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With ſoul Impiety, would gaze upon him, 

And, loſt in Glent wonder, call him angel. 

*T was when, with hollow yells, the wintry winds | 
Blew tott'ring fragments from the ruln'dabw'r, 
And ſhook the poor. unſhelter d trembling wretch 
With agonies of pain, that young _ 
Reflecting on his fellow- creatures woe, 

While he was wand'ring o'er the ſnow-clad vale, 
Heard groans of deep affliction pierce his ear. 
He trac'd the ſound to where an aged man, 


Wich ſtreaming eyes, gaz'd on dVinclement * . 


And pourꝰd his ſorrows to the ſilent night. 4 
C leantho preſs'd the ſtrangerꝰs hand, and ſpoke; vids VT 
Riſe, good old man j it ill befits thy age: ff avi? 
Thus to be ſhatter'd by this wintry wind, 
My roof ſhall ſhelter and my couch ſhall reſt the. 
Riſe, hapleſs ſtranger; nor;refuſe ta ſhare = 62 
The num'rous bounties I receive from heav'n. 

But, oh! what ſudden tumult ſhook his breaſt, 1 If. 
When, gazing on the languid ſtranger's ace, 1 


* 


He ſaw Lyſander' s image wrape in woe. 
. | That 
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That once unjuſt, but now repentant heart 

Throbb'd quick, with ſharp remorſe and conſcious pain. 

"Oh! ever-injur'd excellence | he cry'd, 
And bath'd Cleantho's feet in virtuous tears: 

1 How can a wretch, ſo baſe, ſo vile, atone 

For all the wrongs thou haſt receiv'd from me! 

Fortune in vain on me her gifts beſtow'd ; 

My boundleſs pride conſum' d the plenteous foren 

| And, in that hour, where could I ſeek a friend! 2 

Heav'n I had injur'd, Mercy was my foe, NY 

And helpleſs Innocence I ever wrong d. 


He ſpoke ; Cleantho liſten'd to the tale, 271 
And mark'd with j joy the penitential we. <a 


That ſtole along his cheek with healing pow r. 8 
O riſe, he ſaid, my father and my friend, 1 _ 

By thoſe fond titles be Lyſander known, 

And fad remembrance in ob.ivion drown'd ; | 


A 7 & 


: Vice, for a while, ſupprek/d. the Hutt ring 2 fr: | a” 3 
Of radiant virtue, that um'd thy breadt; 

But ſoon the kindling, ſpark ſha! glow, ann, 

; Ag gitd the happier ev ning of thy life! 


? OH 


f 
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Here paus'd the youth; he ſaw the guſhing tear 
Neveal the ſorrows of Lyſander's breaſt; 


And, touch'd by tender pity, gr the cauſe,” wy 


The feeble: penitent, with faltꝰ ring tongue, 
Rais'd his declining head, and thus reply'd: 
I weep not for the fate I well deſerve, 

*Tis far too gentle for a wretch like me; 
But, oh! one guiltleſs partner of my cares, 
The lovely young Miranda, yet ſurvives. 
My gentle wife, ah! in that tender name 


My joys were center d once, but the dear faint, 


Too fbon for me, regain'd her native heav'” n, 

And left her blooming infant to my charge. 

I ſought a gentle nurſe, and, helm d in grief, 
 Refign'd the little cherub to her care. 


Now, penſive, through the gloomy world I Qray'd, 


Seeking to eaſe my boſom of its load, 


And in excefs of pleaſure drown my P OS | _ j | 
Then figſt I courted the deluſive j joy s, 11 RD 


That prov'd the fatal ſpring of all my crimes, 2 


J 
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90 ra my hours, till twelve revolving ſuns | 

Had ſhone upon my ſweet Miranda's life; * "Y 1 

When, fatal chance! her foſter- mother died, 
Juſt at that period when my fortune ſunk, 

Forgive a father's fondneſs, but believe 

Heav'n ſeldom j Joins ſuch goodneſs to ſuch beauty 


As when it form'd the innccent Miranda. 


In yon ſequeſter'd vale a cottage ſtands, * 
The fafe retreat of ſolitude and peace; 

There, with the ſcatterd relics of our wealth, - | 
Myſelf and daughter from the world retir'd. | i | 
Five years ſince then have paſs'd; and, 33 ſtrove 
To baniſh ſad remembrance from my mind,, 


Tus ſharp remorſe has ting my calmer hours. 


« 
2 
: 


With anxious forrows for Cleantho- 8 fate $i 
And oft, when night had hid the earth in dom, 
I ſought this ſpot, to eaſe my ſwelling heart: 


But, fince Lyſander ſtrives to claſp thee thus, 
My pangs ſubſide, and I ſhall die in peace, 
He ceas'd, and onward to Lyſander's cell | i 


The new · met pair together bent their way, 
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| And, when returning ſpring array'd the bow rs 
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| Where young Miranda, vith affiduous care, | 
Prepar'd a frugal ſupper for her fire. rot | 122 
Sweeter than roſes in the . breeze, 1 
Or fragrance breathing from Arabian vales, i 
Miranda ſeem'd to young Cleantho's 8 eye. 3 . : | | : 


Charm'd with her beauty and engaging foltneſs, 
He gaz'd with rapture on the charming maid, 
Till night, approachi 8 warn d him to retire, 
He bade adieu, but parted with regret, 2 2 


And with returning day rene w' d his viſit. . 5 


| | Each hour they met improved their growing fondue, 


In purple bloom, and fuld the groves with muſic, 8 

a 

The vernal ſun beam'd on their bliGful nuptials, 
And bleſs'd Cleantho with the faireſt bride 1 


That nature boaſted, or that art t could envy | 


— 


( 165 ) 
TE FLOWER-GARDEN. 
5 By Harrier FALCONAR.. 
OW fair the proſpect opens to the eye, 
Where Flora's pencil marks the gay. drefs'd 
ground ; 


Where art and nature, emulative, vie 


To ſcatter rival beauties all around, 


What vivid colours fluſh yon blooming roſe, 

Whoſe fragance floats upon the balmy gale ! z 
Queen of each flow'r, that ſummer's hand beſtows, 
From the fair lily to the primroſe pale, 


That lily blooms, in ſnow-white charms array'd, 
Fon lilac too, how ſweet it ſcents the air! 


The gay carnation's lively bloom's diſplay'd, 
- To imitate the cheek of Jeſly fair, 


The mw pomp the beauteous. larkſpurs ſhare, 
3 While mix'd with roſes in that ſhelt'ring bower ; 
The fragrant woodbines quiver in the air, 
Diſtilling fragrance on ſome humbler flower. 
„ with 


Ah - 
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| | 4 |  Wita colours which theſe: flow'ry tribes adorn, 
de can the artiſt's boaſted {kill compare ? 

_ No, Nature paints the crimſon bluſh of morn 
And forms theſe flow” rs inimitably fair . 8 ; | ; 
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( 107 
ELEGY TO SOLITUDE. 
| By Maria FALCONAR. 


OFT deity of peace, whoſe hand divine 
Firſt taught the muſe to chear my infant hours; 
Oh! let me, penſive, ſing what ſweets are thine, 


Though torn, reluctant, from thy vernal bow'rs! 


The ſighing gales that od'rous balms diſtil, 
Thhe vocal muſic iſſuing from the tree; 
The lowly cottage, or the ſhelving hill, 3 
Are joys that fancy only gives to me. 


So the fad exile from his native ſhore, 
Impreſs'd with agony, oft turns his view ; ; Y 
Reflects on pleaſures he muſt feel no more, . 


And, ling rings Nas his long-loy'd home adieu, 


For, nature form'd me to deteſt the ſcene, 
Where, ſtill inſatiate, av'rice thirſts for gain + }; 
Or where the giddy and profuſe convene, | 


To purchaſe pleaſure at another's pain, 
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Yet, though my hopes, ſweet ſolitude, are thine, 


And fancy forms the gentle ſcene ſo clear; 


I'd ſcorn th'ingratitude that could reſign p 


The ſocial converſe of a friend lincere, 
Not that the village throng are free from pain, 
Excluded from the throb of anxious care ; | 
Nor truth for ever decks the ſimple ſwain, 


Nor conſcious innocence the rural fair. 


Yet, from the ſplendour of nen pride, N 


As from a murd'rer's hand, reſſection flies; 


Where guilty joys in quick ſucceſſion glide, 


Before whoſe breath the bud of honour dies. 


Reflection ſickens at the glitt'ring view = 
Of ſyrens, warbling from the diſtant ſhore, 


To tempt the juckleſs wand'rer to purſue, 


Who, * in diſſipation, turns no more! 
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Een thoſe, whoſe firmer virtues fas the Hübe 
Whoſe gen'rous ſouls a noblec ſenſe inſpires, 
Find e' en their brighteſt pleaſure ting'd with care, 

The glow of * or untam'd deſires. 


O ſweeter taſk, to heal the pains of woe, 
To ſuccour indigence, by pride oppreſs'd 3 
To bid the genial tear of pity flow, 
And pow ſoft comfort o'er afliQtion” 8 breaſt! ' : I 
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THE 2 ATAL MARRIAGE. 
A TALE. 


By HARRIET FALCONAR. 


W HEN blooming ſpring, in roſy grace attir'd, 

Had chas'd the wintry blaſt and deck'd the 
May, 

As flow retiring eve with parting beams 


Caſt o'er the antique ſpires a crimſon light, 


Where rolls Sabrina her ſmooth ſtream along, 


. 4 
—— PI eee dn a re. 


On whoſe ſweet banks gay Flora's gaudy pride 
| Perfum'd with odours mild the paſſing breeze: 
On the green marge a tow'ring grove appears, 


Within whoſe maze the woodlark's warbled note, 


| Reſponſive, echoes through the winding path 

And dies in whiſpers on the liſt'ning ear: — 
There young Lebeus with his Anna ftray'd; ; 
Oft from his boſom burſt the _quick-heav'd ſich, 
While to the maid he whiſpe:2 tales of love. 
Ah | little knows the cold unfeeling heart 


What 
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What anguiſh ſtruggled in young Anna's breaſt. 
As down his cheek the tear of forrow ſtole ; 
Nor knew he why ſhe ſigh'd ; yet would not Anna, 
As wept Lebeus, ſhare his boſom's grief? | 
She would ; for, in the breaſt that love has ſolten'd 


Benign compaſſion has her temple rear'd. 


© 
e rs 


In Anna's boſom ev'ry virtue dwelt, 
| Benevolence in mildeſt looks array'd, 
Celeſtial Piety, fair child of heav'n, 
With Love and Virtue dancing hand in hand, 


_ While Reſignation, ever ſoft and calm, 

Caſt o'er her brow a mild ſcraphic grace. 
= 00 ſmiles the good man at the hour of death 

When heav'nly glories burſt upon his view. 
Yet for Lebeus oft her boſom bled ; (ES 
Oft had ſhe mark d, when, with the early ſup, 
He roſe to tend his flock on Severn's ſide, 
The tear faſt flowing from his downcaſt eye. 
Awhile in meditation fix'd ſhe ſate, | | 
Gazing with pity on the mourning youth 3 

, _ La = Then 
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Then rais'd her doubtful voice and thus began: 
Long, my Lebeus, have J ſought the ſource 
Whence chis ſad conſtant ſtream of ſorrow flows ; ; 
Ott in thy breaſt have I repos'd my cares, 
And, by dividing, made that anguiſh leſs : : 
Oh! if thy love, like mine, be fond as true, 
Ns longer veil the ſuff "rings of thy ſoul. 
She paus'd ; and thus the penſive youth rephy's; 
Long have I ſtrove, my Anna, to conceal | 
The griefs that prey upon my tortur'd heart; 
In vain ;—a miſerable wretch I rove : . 
Yet, ſtay a while, and thou ſhalt hear my tale. 
In that embow'ring wood, whoſe lofty ſhade 
Veils from the wand'ring eye each diſtant proſpect, 
Time waſtes the relies of an ancient dome 
And ſpreads its ruins o'er the lonely plain 
No chearful footſteps tread the faded ground, 
And death's pale tzrrors ſeem to haunt the gloom ; 


Yet there, with innocence and peace benignant, : 
Firſt in theſe plains the young Ametaion ſtray'd; 
Serene, 
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Serene, he ſaw the gentle morning ſmile, 

The gentle morn of life's precarious day, 

Where fortune changes like the ſummer's breeze. 
The ſtrangers woe to pity and relieve, 

The drooping heart of injur'd worth to chear, 
And bid the latent ſparks of genius glow ; 

To theſe fond taſks his earlieſt youth inclin'd ; 
For, in his boſom, Pity fix'd her throne. 

Full bright the gems of virtue chere had blaz'd, 
Yet, ere the tender bloſſom well had ſprung, 


The froſts of vice nipp'd all its blooming beauties: 


The charms of pleaſure ſeiz d his op'ning mind, 


As ſoft enchantments warbled from her tongue. 


113 


9 
- 


| The gay deluſive ſounds, that charm'd his ear, © 


His fire Philintes heard with ſecret pain; 
He heard, yet ſought not with the eye of reaſon 
To marł the latent virtues of the you, p 


While from his rage the gay Amethion flew,” MT; 


So, when declining Sol, in gath'ring glooms, 


Hides his laſt beam and leaves the ſorrowing world, 
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| The golden crocus droops her lovely head « 


; The various virtues that inſpir'd her boſom. 
"Bug, ah] the luckleſs chance! her unkind La 3 
' Confign'd thoſe beauties to the lowly co; 
Such charms, as, in a more exalted ſtate, 


jp Fre youth's ſweet bloſſom Croop' d by ſorrow faded, — | 


Thus from Philintes' heart the laſt faint gleam 
Of fond affection, loſt in gloomy rage, 

Slowly withdrew ; in pleaſure's flow'ry path 
Amethion wander'd conſciouſly perplex'd 

But from her mazes ne'er return'd again, 5 0 
Seeſt thou, beneath that hill, yon lowly cottage ? 
There good Evander and his only daughter, 

She late the lovelieſt of the village fair, 

And he the pride of all the ruſtic ſwains, = | 
Once dwelt ; there firſt Amethion bannt to love 3 
Love, the ſad ſource. of every ſuture woe! 


In all its lovelieſt bloom the full-blown flow'r 
; Ne'er match'd the beauties that adorn'd her form, 


Or the ſweet May, in purple bloſſoms dreſs'd, 


| 
{ 


Might luſtre through the regal palace beam, 


Sorrows, 3 
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Sorrows, that might have pierc'd the ſteely heart 
Over the dread fane that faw their ſecret marriage 
Pale Miſery hover'd with malignant j Joy, 

And ſeem'd that hour to mark her future prey; 
For, babbling fame, loquacious of their Ioves, 


Now to Philintes' ear the news convey'd. 


Some few months paſs'd, my Anna, thou didſt notice 
| When the rude whirlwind ſwell'd our Severn's tide ; 
It ruſh'd, impetuous, o'er the rifing hills, 
And with the torrent whelm'd thy father's flock ; 
So from Philintesꝰ boſom burſt the ſtorm, 
The winds of diſobedience long had gather's, 


The door, that once was open to receive 


Its maſter, was for ever ſhut againſt him; 

Spurn'd by his father, and that father too 
His only friend, and exil'd even from home, 
He vow'd to quit his dear, his native, land- 

But would he leave his lovely Heleniſſa? 
And young Vincentio too, his only hope ? 


— — — n — — — a 


He 
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He whom thou call'ſt Lebeus was that infant: 

For, know, I am not old Malvolio's ſon! 

Alt? | gaze not on me thus, but patient hear 

The ſequel of my tale, ſo ſhalt thou ſay 

| Ne'er was a fate ſo big with miſery | 3 

To old Evander flew my weeping fire ; | 

But, ah! what terrors ſhook the good man's frame 
When young Amethion told the fatal tale! 1 

The woe truck lovers fat in ſpeechleſs grief; 

Evander claſp'd their trembling hands and ſpoke ; : 

My children! for, alike ye ſhare my love, 

Ye know I long have fear'd th'impending ſtorm ;. 

Vet do not droop, I am not yet ſo weak, 

But theſe old hands can labour for you all! 
Thou more than man, the proſtrate youth repl y'd, 
Bathing Evander's feet in tears of love; — 
Yet for a little time and I muſt leave you, | 

But ſoon Amethion happier ſhall return 1 

Nor long, my Heleniſſa, ſhalt thou droop; 7 ' 
And, though thy ſight ſhould never bleſs me more, 
Vet with my parting ſoul thy much-Joy'd name | 
| h = Shall 
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Shall riſe to heav'n with prayers for my Vincentio ! | 


He would have ſaid adieu, but from his tongue 
The plaintive accent fell, and, fak'ring, died! 


No more, alas | his fainting heart could bear; 


 Trembling he flew and preſs'd the midnight path, 


With tott'ring ſtep ; faſt o'er the rugged hill 
And dreary plain he bore his trembling form, 
While diſtant hamlets roſe upon his view. 

At length a ſhepherd's humble roof he gain'd, 
And aſk'd to reſt awhile his weary limbs: 


The ſwain agreed; but, when he ſaw the tears | 


Faſt flowing down Amethion's livid cheek, 
Compaſſion ſeiz'd his ſoft' ning heart, and now 
He begs Amethion to reveal the cauſe : 

But, when he heard the melancholy tale, 

A flood of melting ſorrow bath'd his cheeks, | 
And thus reply'd the ſwain : Hard is thy fate, 
But learn with hope to bear; theſe words receive 
From one who ſti ives to make thy miſery leſs, 


Exe morn again ſhall light the face of heav'n, 


And 
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And gild with earlieſt rays the orient wave, 


Speed hence thy courſe, fortune may ſmile upon thee, | 


And thou mayſt yet return and yet be bleſs d 
With joys, by ſufferings paſt but made more ſweet. 
The youth obey'd; and, riſing with the dawn, 

A porthe ſought, whence the bold veſſel failing 


| Bore him in ſafety to a diſtant ſhore z | 
And, whillt five years ſucceſſive roll'd away, 


Heav'a bleſs his ſmalleſt labours, and he now 


Prepar' d once more his native land to ſee ; 
While Heleniſſa droop'd beneath her ſorrows, 
Like roſes blaſted with the northern wind! 


Oft the dear letter, to Amethion ſent, 

Implor'd him once again her fight to bleſs : 

Nor wiſh'd he leſs ; but never would return 

Till fortune bleſs'd him with a ſtore of wealth. 
And now, once ow embark'd upon the ſeas, 
His love, his prayers, are pour'd for Heleniſſa. 
Now Britain's verdant hills ſalute his ſight, 


But, ah! how tranſient was the fleeting hope 


That he ſhould e'er behold his much-loy'd home 
240 — For, 
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For, while the veſſel's jovial crew were hailing 
The happy moment of their near return, 
She bulg'd upon the rock, and ſunk a wreck, 
Caſting Amethion, with the veſſel's maſter, 
Upon a craggy ſteep, whoſe hanging brow, 
Impending, dreadful, o'er the foaming waves, 
: Threaten'd deſtruction on the trembling Pair 
Fearful they ventur'd up its rocky ſide, 
And from the ſummit view d a dreary plain, 
Wild as the proſpect of Arabia's deſerts! _ 
But, ſcarce had they deſcended, when a 2 
And pond'rous fragment of the ſea · beat rock, 
Roll'd from its top, with horrid thund'ring claſh, 
And cruſh'd Amethion *neath its dreadful ruin 
In ſpeechleſs anguiſh ſtood his fearful friend, | 
And hopeleſs view'd the dreary path before him, 
| When night approach'd, and, from a diſtant hill, 
A twinkling taper caught his ſearching eye. 
| He flew, regardleſs of the dang'rous path; 
For, wrapt in night, he ſaw not half its horrors 3 
Hope buoy'd him-up awhile, and now, the day : 
| | Again £8 
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120 THE FATAL MARRIAGE, 
4 Again appearing, chear'd his fainting heart. 
| F 1 | f | As now his ſteps approach'd the welcome dwelling, 
| His eyes ſo long had fought with earneſt view, 
| The ruſtic matron, at whoſe friendly door 
| 'The weary ſtranger never ſtood in vain, 
j Welcom'd, and with a ſmile receiv'd, her gueſt 3 
þ 5 But, when he told the dangers he had paſs'd, 
The matron rais'd her pious hands in wonder, | 
Then bade Erneſto ſeek a ſhort repoſe. ' 
But reſt his pillow fled ; Amethion's form, 
All gaſh'd and pale, ill roſe upon his ſight. 
Ott had he heard the luckleſs youth relate 
His early ſufferings, heard him oft deſcribe 
The peaceful ſpot where Heleniſſa dwelt, 
While memory call'd the dreadful ſcene to view, . 
When his expiring friend had wav d his hand, 
Seeming to ſay, ah ! ſpeed to my lov'd home, 
And tell my dear, my long-loſt, Heleniſſa 
My fatal end, fo ſhall I reſt in peace! 
And now, reſolving to fulfil the wiſh, 
Ere morn again had lit her golden lamp, 


His 


* 
* 
3 
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His weary feet Amethion's dwelling ſought, | 
Five ſuns had beam'd upon the vernal plains 

. Their animating luſtre, when Erneſto 

Reach'd the lov'd manfion of his loſt companion; $ 

But, ah ! the weeping Heleniſſa . | 

Oer the pale form of her expiring father, 
| Whole laſt breath quiver'd on his panting lip, 


Pale as the image of ſome dying maid, 

He gaz'd upon the woe-ſtruck ſcene before him; 
The good Evander breathleſs, and his child 

1 Mourning the relics of her dear-lov'd ſire: 

But, when ſhe heard Amethion's dreadfut doom, 

Her tears, ſuſpended. in the woe-wild eye, 

That ſeem'd juſt ſtarting from her madden'd brain, | 


Could ſtream no longer; on the trembling youth 

She caſt her death- fix d eye, and thus begun : 

Hear me, O ſtranger ; for this hapleſs child, 

- And his loſt father, I preſcrw'd my being: 

Lo! here Evander lies; and even Amethion, | | 

My laſt, beſt hope, is gone; but thou, his friend; | | 
M \ 'Q:pee® il 
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122 THE FATAL MARRIAGE. 


Into thy boſom ! mighty God, receive 


O ſpeed thy ſteps to good Malvolio's dwelling, 
And charge him, if he ever lov'd my friendſhip, 


To rear my infant with the tendereſt care; 


' Vincentio call him not: all gracious Heaven, 
My fate is cruel, but thy deeds are juſt ! 


Adieu, kind ſtranger, and, from others ſufferings, 
Ah! learn with patient hope to bear thine own, 


But never may a fate like this await thee 


I would continue, but my falt'ring voice 


Deceives my tongue: I come, my lov'd Amethion, 


This weary foul !—No more, alas ! ſhe ſpoke, 
But funk upon Evander's icy breaſt, f 
A lifeleſs corſe, the 288 of his fate ! 
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HYMN ro GRATITUDE, 


By Maria F ALCONAR. 


AIL, Gratitude, whoſe looks divinely bright, 
H Spread luſtre through the thickeſt ſhades of 
night; 
Whoſe beams divine, preſiding o er the ſoul, 
Inſtruct the orb of charity to roll; 
In melody, from thy angelic tongue, 


The notes of heav'nly adoration ſprung ; 


Sweet nymph, whoſe gentle hand alone can raiſe, 
To notes of harmony, the lyre of praiſe ; 
Permit her thus to wait thy juſt decree, 
Who dedicates her artleſs lay to thee. 
Divine Omnipotence, whoſe boundleſs pow'r 
Calls from the teeming earth each plant and flow'r; 
The lowly vale with verdant herbage fills, 
| And pours for harmleſs flocks the cryſtal rills; 
The finny race that in the rivers play, | 
AN through earth, or air, or ocean, 

His 
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His bounty ſhare, and no return can be, 

To pleaſe his pow'r, unleſs it ſpring from thee: 
On thee the God of Nature ſmiles ſerene, 

And ſhining angels crowd to hail thee queen; 


Before thy ſhrine, celeſtial goddeſs, caſt 


The wretch late ſhiv'ring in the wintry blaſt ; 


Whom bright beneyolence flew ſwift to tear 
From hunger, pain, and ever. wild deſpair; 4 
His humble praiſe falls proſtrate to impart 

Such praiſe as flows ſpontaneous from the heart. 


Ofppring of ſenſibility and trub, 


| 88 grant this wiſh, in fayour to my youth ; 


Since public judgement muſt conſign my name, 
To dark oblivion, or to deathleſs fame; . 
Should my bleſs'd fate, by gentle chance, 5 5 
The foſt' ring ſmiles of ſweet applauſe for me; 

O may my foul this juſt impreſſion f feel, | 

And conſcious Gratitude wy thanks reveal 50 
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